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Saxons, the second by withdrawing his favour for
ever from the polluted province. His power of self-
restraint is attested by the fact that he attempted
nothing by way of rescue. He calculated dispas-
sionately that Fermor's advance would at best be
slow, that a broad expanse of barren Polish territory
separated the invader from the rest of the Prussian
dominions, and that offensive action in the South
was more likely to be profitable than defensive in
the North. Kdnigsberg had been a Russian city for
more than three months when Frederick dashed into
Moravia.

The danger, however, grew greater throughout the
summer months. The Muscovite tide rolled slowly
across Poland into Frederick's dominions east of the
Oder. Europe now had an opportunity of learning
something of the nature of the society which Peter
the Great had brought within her pale. In the
Russian army, as in the nation, the highest classes
were men of honour when not too sorely tried, but
the lowest were filthy savages, who made the coun-
try a desert and tortured and burned men and
women alike. What the rank and file might be,
Frederick had yet to learn. But that his trusted
field-marshal, Keith, gave him timely warning, he
might well have been pardoned for his belief that
Fermor's unseasoned horde would not face the
heroes of Leuthen led by himself, the foremost cap-
tain in the world.

As the King sped towards his old prison, Custrin,
the trembling peasants came in crowds to kiss the
hem of his coat. He found the fortress unharmed,